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Once upon a time, in a small, bustling village nestled between misty hills, lived a humble farmer named Lee. He was
known for his kindness and his meticulous care for the land he worked. But despite his dedication, he lived a simple life,
never indulging in luxuries. His only possession of real value was a small chicken, a scrappy bird that was more
cherished for its companionship than for its ability to lay eggs.



One chilly autumn morning, as Lee made his way to the barn, he noticed something strange. The chicken, normally
clucking in the corner of its pen, was standing still, staring at something with wide eyes. Curious, Lee bent down to look
closer. To his astonishment, nestled beneath the chicken was a brilliant, shimmering egg — a golden egg.

Lee's heart raced. The egg gleamed in the morning light, casting a warm glow on the barn walls. He carefully picked it up,
feeling the smooth, weighty shell. “Could this truly be real?” he thought, as disbelief washed over him. Holding the golden
egg in his hands, Lee felt a rush of possibilities.



He could sell it and live a life of comfort. He could buy land, hire workers, and live without worrying about the seasons’
whims. But then, a thought crept into his mind. The chicken had laid this egg. Perhaps it was a gift. A blessing.



But greed, as it often does, began to whisper. "What if the chicken could lay more golden eggs? What if there was an
entire treasure hidden inside it?" The idea gripped Lee, and in his impatience, he decided to speed up his newfound
wealth.

The next morning, Lee awoke early, determined to find out whether the chicken could lay another golden egg. Instead of
waiting for the bird to do so naturally, he carefully placed the golden egg back under the chicken and waited. But nothing
happened. The chicken pecked at the floor, clucked a bit, and went back to her corner.



Frustrated and eager for more, Lee decided to take matters into his own hands. He began to feed the chicken only the
finest grains, hoping that such a diet would prompt more golden eggs. He even built her a special nest lined with velvet to
make her feel more at ease. Still, the chicken laid nothing but ordinary eggs.

Days passed, and Lee’s patience wore thin. One morning, driven by greed, he decided to force the issue. He took the
chicken, made it sit in a golden nest he had crafted, and demanded that it lay another golden egg. In his desperation, Lee
didn’t notice the growing unease in the chicken’s eyes.



But this time, the egg that appeared wasn’t golden at all. Instead, it was an ordinary white egg, the same as any other.

In his greed, Lee had pushed the chicken too far. His impatience had turned a blessing into a curse. The bird, once
vibrant and full of life, had stopped laying eggs altogether. No more golden eggs, no more simple eggs — just silence.



Regret filled Lee’s heart as he sat down beside the now-diminished chicken. He realized that in his pursuit of riches, he
had lost something far more valuable — the natural, simple joys of life. The golden egg had been a gift, but greed had
blinded him from seeing it for what it truly was.

With a heavy heart, Lee cared for the chicken in its final days, vowing never again to let greed cloud his judgment. When
the bird finally passed away, Lee learned to treasure the humble life he had once known.



And though the golden egg was never to be seen again, he understood the most valuable lesson of all: true wealth lies
not in what you can accumulate, but in the simple joys you cherish.

Moral: Greed can blind us to the true value of life. Sometimes, the most precious things are the simplest, and it is in
appreciating them that we find true wealth.


